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Dear Walter, 

Tlie 6/6 Variety story, Hush-^llming on Kennedy *lliing is flackery, as is refusal 
to let arything be known of the "plot”. It is published, or was to have been by now. It 
is Trumho's reworking of a novel by Easy Lane and Don Freed, the nan who is to bring you 
a fink's fiction, Avon's non-fiction originally The Glass •House Tapes, now The Gemstone 
File (rehash of papers presented as research). The flick has the sane name as the novel. 

Because of considerable respect for Trumbo's early work, when I first got wind of 
his doing a movie (and I then heard nothing more except that it was to have been based 
on solid research) I wrote him to caution him that there are few who can evaluate what 
a wide assortment of self-seekers allege is fact and to suggest that in his later years 
he might not want to wreck so fine a rep with trash on this subject. There was no answer. 
There wouldx have beenra none if he had spoken to Lane, either/ 

From those who may well know and from what I know of the peoplei:dnvolvea gnot Trumbo) 
I expect tills will be a mejding of every wild and irresponsible rumor ever floated. ''CIA 
and Mafia together. With a new generation of young who know nothing of the subject, there 
can be a very good market for this kind of nauseating stuff. 

The story says one Steve Jaffe is "press agent" for the film. This is the same nut 
Lane foisted off on Garrison who sent him to Europe on what emerged as Farewell America. 
Jaffe was conned by the spooks, but completely. The copies I 3 ent you of various 
cards, including one with » Plon written on it, are those given to Jaffe then. He is 
an utter incompetent, a sycophant, a guy who wants to be important and can't be on merit. 
He used to carry Garrison credentials. The only use he had for them was flashing than in 
Playboy Club3, for which he got a rather good working over by one of the cops assigned 
to Garrison. His memos to Garrison would make you puke. I have a fair collections of them. 

. _ A year^ after I exposed Farewell America as a fraud and probably from The Dept, of 
Disinformation Jaffe was still running around with Herve Lamarr e, the French spook-in- 
chief on that project. I last saw both when I was "kind" ±hses to t h e m in Hew Orleans in 
December 1968, when finally Lamarre was blown completely, when he and Jaffe fled. Take 
Era literally on this. I was driving them around and their stuff was locked in the car 
I had. There is no reasonable doubt that Lamarre is ADECE. I've traced part of his screer. 

I'm by no means certain that if there was a purpose in wanting Bantam to do the Gilles 
book (aside from what Bantam could do with it), that purpose is not being served in a 
different way through this (National General) movie. 

If you ask yourself could all the horrors of the day have happened without the 
assassination of John Kennedy and if you answer the question as I have to myself, you 
can understand why I detest all this cheap commercial i sm of one of the subjects I feel 
pa ought not be prostituted. 

If I kn&w anything about tie ways such people and things work, you shpuld soon be 
seeing real hushhush "leaks" of the breathtaking content of this most supercollossalspecta— 
cularfabulous of all movies. And the real flack will not be Jaff?, who couldn't even hold 
onto the mistress he took to New Orleans with him when he couldn t have been much over 20. 
Jaffe is really both a dumdum and a dimwit. When I knew him he wSs getting along on the 
wealth of Ms father, a surgeon in the L.A, area. 

I'll be interested in naything you may see on this project. 


